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''.ti RUSSIAN WOLFHOUND" (continued) 
"So are collies,'' said Carla. "Now, what can I do for yolf?" 
"Oh, of course, how silly. I'm here to see Mr. Rufus Ripley, if you please." 
"Why do you want to see him, Miss ... ?" 
"Oh, didn't I tell yolf? How rude of me. You must be Carla Mitchell since 
there's a little sign on your desk that says so." She extended her hand, and 
Carla shook it. "Awfully nice to meet you. Does your fern have a name?" 
Carla laughed. "No, he doesn't. Do yolf?" 
"Oh, sorry again! I'm Billie O'Neill. By the way, your fern is a she, not a 
he-I mean, she's a her instead of a him." 
"How can you tell? Never mind. If you'll tell me why you want to see Mr. 
Ripley_'.' 
"I understand he's in search of an artist." Billie O'Neill gestured to the green 
portfolio she was carrying. "Well, I am an artist in search of a job." 
Carla pressed the buzzer, then remembered that her boss had asked not 
to be disturbed. 
Mr. Ripley's voice sounded even more gruff over the intercom than it did 
in person. "What is it, Miss Mitchell?" 
"Miss Billie O'Neill is here about the opening in the art department, Mr. 
Ripley." 
"Oh-very well! Send her in." 
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':ti RUSSIAN WOLFHOUND" (continued) 
"One senses these things," Billie said. She tilted her head to one side. "He 
just seems so elegant and so terribly interesting. Unique, that 's the word I'm 
looking for! It would take a Russian wolfhound to please a man like that." 
Carla, who was used to Billie's rambling imagination, prepared to hear more. 
"But if you've never seen or spoken to him before, how do you know r1e's 
so 'unique'? He could be quite average, maybe even boring." 
"Impossible. Just look at himl" 
"I did. He's cute but not spectacular," Carla said. She enjoyed encouraging 
Billie sometimes. 
"How can you say that? He's exactly like a Greek statue, except there's 
something Slavic about his cheekbones. My God, he even has a cleft in his 
chin! And he obviously has a fantastic body. Look at those shoulders!" 
Carla looked from Billie to the handsome stranger and back again. "He's 
sitting down. He could be hiding a peg leg under the table." 
Billie was delighted. "How romantic! Didn't Errol Flynn have a peg leg in 
one of those old pirate movies?" 
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"A RUSSIAN WOLFHOUND" (continued) 
Carla smiled. "Look, why don't you let me get you a date with Steve's friend 
Paul? I've told him a lot about you, and he's dying to meet you." 
Billie hesitated. "What's he like?" 
"He's dark, but not as dark as your mystery man, and he's very cute-I 
mean, handsome. Of course, he's not a poet, but he is foreign-almost" Carla 
paused. "Oh, what the hell. I'm going to level with you. He's an engineer, 
and he's from Chicago. But I swear he's not boring. He's different-almost 
as different as you are." 
"But does he have a dog?" 
"Oh, yes, he has the cutest little bassett hound named Baxter." 
"Well," Billie said reluctantly, "okay. But it just won't be the same without 
the Russian wolfhound." D 
